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HOPE | LATCH THAT
EARLY TRAIM FOR THE

AT LEAST THE SIGNATURE WAS ORIGINAL

RANDER MATTHEWS, st ooe of tie receptions in New York of the
Acadewy of Arts and Letters and the National Institute of Arts
wid Letters, said: “American art b at least original. We don't
plagizrize. Perhaps, indeed, we don't consult enough—for jessons In

taste and form—the greay models of the past. But at soy mts we don't
plaginrsize.

"'I'llh fact gnu oddity to a magazine editer’s discovery, smong the

ts 1 lqnitted to him, of a short story that was, word for
word, & copy of I‘m- beautiful tale of “The Cusk of Amontillado.”

*The editor sent for the thief. The thisf was guite unabashed.

“Now,' the editor said, ‘s litthe imitation [ can tolfiete, but when it

comes to wholesale pillage'——

“ “Wholesale piliage ' the other cried,

= Yeu' ?id the editer. “From beginoing to end you haven't altered

eompanion,

Bam was often on my train,

Ll
Via “Gus” Thomas
UGUSTUS THOMAS, the play-
wright, was returning East oo
& train the other day when hin weat
s condector from
Bouth, on his vecation, told the fol-

jowing story of his negro porter:
“T had & run on the L. & N

*“He was troubled with sore feet,

of our generation has plunged more deeply in the sacred fount of lenrning.’
*'Yen, ar come up drier,” said Lineols ™

warning.

mud. It happened that

the great deal

1 wpwin® 1o do?
that gvm'man’

H*Whe, that's too bad”
moment’s thought T said:

then.

In running for the wiep
one of the shoes pulled off in the
this pals
belonged to & very irmscible gentle
ming who had bothered the porter a

“He came to mg and whispered
‘Bay, for de Lawd's sake, what am
1 dope Lowt one of
shoes in the mnd.'

both last might, »ir. Aln't it aoder

#t Sam went te him and sald:
‘T've tunted the whale car over and
can't find jr.

“*Well, you hunt wome more.
#ot to have that shee.’

“Bam hunted tae car over mgain
Tve looked everswhere apd ecan't
find it at all,” said he, oming back.
‘I jes' been thinking, there was twa

I're

child.
**Your eolor looks natursi—I] trust you don't painl’
" *Look here, sxclaimed the hostose, ‘what do you mean by sll these

“your berth®
Frsmimens, | [ THE WRONG SPIRIT
"The porter hunted long and dili-

gently, while the passenger grew

oonti ly mors imte

HBDKRI(‘K TOWNEEND MARTIN wea condemning the spirit. that
suimates too many “sium”
“A little girl from the East Side” he sald,
other day to & garden *ru given Ly a wery aristocratic lady o &
group of little East Siders.
“The lttle girl, as abe drank her tea and ate her pium cake oo a velvet
lawn under s white-blooming cherry tree, sald 10 ber bostesa:
*‘Dnes your hushand drink

expeditionn.
“was lnvited the

Bl to excesa’ was the astonished reply.

“‘How moch does he make?
*‘He doesn’t work' said the lady.

‘He's a capitalist”
I bope?
What oo earth'—

single A
“Oh, yes, T have,' saiil the plagia rist.

Lincoln’s Dry Wit

ABRRY THURSTON PECK, the eritic, was praisimy Lincoln,
bijuself a sapord writer,” said Professor Peck, could pot stasd tedious
writing in others. He once coodemned for its tedivussess a Greek history,

whereepon a Mplomat took him to task.

* "The nuthor of that histors, Mr. President.’ he sald, ‘Is ane of the pro-
Indeed it may be doubted wiwther any man

ADVENTURES WITH A VACUUM CLEANER &# &« «» By Willett Stockard

foundest scholars of the age.

M
Hill sobbed.
“You can’t sleep except at night™ m-
quired her hosbund wooderingls.
“Can’t wweep excepi at nlght,” she reprated.
“Oh" be vetchsafed, and thought imtemtly for &
moment before be added, “I gness 1 don't get the ides

“A ND pow 1 ean’t sweep exeept st might,”

yeL™

- “It'n this miserabis littie town and & vacunm cieaner
! bought to-day.” she explaioed. “You koow what ther
are—the kind you attach to the electric light thing, and
they make booke-cleaning a joy, or sonmething. And
after the than got hls money and went off, and I tried
to use it, 1 bered this i
didn't bave any une for electricity except ar night, and
there Isn't any current on duriog the day. Asd mow all
my house-cleaniog will Bare to be done hetween 0 in the
evening and € in the mornisg™

“Trouble with you, little oue™

ked, aftor he ined his “is that you
bavent got sny wense of humor. Now, instead of sit-
ting down and erying watil 1 came bhome, why, | can’t
see how you conld keep from laughing st the whale
thing.”

“You could, if you had wome rooms you wanted
swep!, and thers wasn't ansthing you could do bat sit
dowo and wailt for the lights to come on at night.”

“Well, pever mind about it sow—just leave it to
me. Let's see the thing, aoyway, and we'll give her &
Itrial mow.”

Mre Hill produced the vacunm clemper. She had
dried her checks, and was rapidly recovering ber cus-
tomeary cheerful spirit. Her husbapd's manner encour-
aged ber to become confidential

“l fastoned the thing to the wire, and pushed it
acroms the room until 1 was worse tired than if I'd
swapt the room a dosen times, and then | saw that it
wasn't taking up s bit of dust or asything else—except
about all the stretigth I had. Even then T didn't remem.
ber ibout the current not being on. 1 thought 1 hadn't
read the Jirections, right, or that something was wrong
ooked it over for about twenty
pis into the works asd Sually

her husband re

& winsome

“Wander if it's ahmolately to grin like that
Jg order to get the thing > be :
“alen M It would be & groes viclation of etiquette to use
it without doiling wp in

E resd the directionn twice, etamined the cloaner
thoughtfully and prepared to pat it imto operation.
“Get out my Tuxedo,” be called playfuily, as be
ok ap sn_end of the attachment, “Next will be clean-
log the reom by vacumm process.”
mmnmmw.mlwt.w
aguin turmed to bis wife.
“lag, when we take the Hght globe off to fastes |

no had wlipped off his shoes.

know iinless yom hioff It eut.”

be sure they are pood amd wide.'

women got off about 4 o'clock this - i
mornine. They had awfal long T e,
.Ima‘-; Mashe they ered it off”
“*Well, mag said the passen. -y
ger. pansing ¥ . the train u‘:,:"mk‘:::_m“ o ek,
winps for a quarter of an howr st
the mest station. He 40 mee if
rou can buy me & pair. Get 34 and impudent questinos ¥

*Inok at the signature’"™

ficuut [litthe place |"

“Lincoln,

in hand without Iacing them.
been raining,

“It was along toward mnmna and

-tupp-od for fun
him to go
out and see what was the matter.
His ows shoes were st the nther end
of the ear, so be slipped oo s palr

and the country was
very moddy. When a few steps from
the ear the train started without

“In the morning 1 kept an eye on
Bam, anticipating some rare good
There came & savage ring from
this man's berth, Sam was 8t the
other emd of the ear, and did oot

move. He koew the ring. Anmther lar. Thunk«'
longer and louder ring. and 8am har- “You gt out of that prety slick.'
Tt had ried down the sisle. ‘Ramething for T it to hbm afterward mission that h
you, sir? “*Bay, boss,” he chuckled, “you “HBut, sir"”
" *“Where's iy other shoe? don’t know how well | g0t off; them
“*1 dungo, sir. 1 done shined them shoes anly cost me $1.560° “0h."

the sttachment om, why, it will leave the room in the
dark!™

His wife recelved the obssrvstion with a gizgle
With the exception of the fromt rooms, thers was but
ase light in each room of the house Mr. HIll sat for
awhlle in deep thought, but Enally gave up hopes of
devising & way to overcome the difficulty. He turoed
off the light, remomed the bulb and attached the cloaner.
Then he walted for his wife to bring him a candle or &
lamp,

We baven't a candle in the bouse,” she informed
him upon her returs, “and there lsn’t & drop of ofl for
the lamp™

He received the intelligence wifh quiet r

he wus satisfied, amd then he announced that not a
],ur‘HrIe of dust hagd iped  hlm,

“XNow bring on your froot room!* he rirlnpﬁl

“But they don't need snything dobe 1o them now,”
his wife hastened to say, for they contnined articles too
valuahle to risk being bruken “Yon did just fine on
this ronm, but Jon't yan think we'd hetter start up in
the attic next—until you get a litthe more practice, you
know, and are a litthe more weed to the machine

He made no reply to thin suggestion of a possibile
lark of confldence in him. He nafastensd the apparatos
and took it to the roomn above, leaving her to replace
the globe and esamior the room. She gathered np some
of the bita of the beken pitcher and of the jar Mr.
Hill had knocked from the mantel, and replaced some
n! the furniture he had disarransed,

“If hy any chanee there sbould ho n match on the
premises.” he remarked very politely, “will you not have
the goodness to strike It and bold it for me until [ get
wiarted 7

M eourwe, | can run over and borrow some ofl from
the neighbors,” she suggested.

“The neighbors will bear about all this soon
enough, &s it 5" e returned, "and there's no peed of
making any explavations until we're called on tn. Thin
i wtrictly s family affair, and we'll avoid all sczndal as
long ax posaible.”

“There might be u littlo oil in the lomp oo your old
bicycle.” she sall after o psuse. “The lamp's rusted,
=nd T don't think we can get it off of the wheel, but then
I eonld bring the Bleyele and all ap here and roll it
around the room behind you or in front™"——

He turaed upon her with & look of suspicion,

“There nre atill a few things my self-respect won't
allow me to do.” he ameried, “and that is ose of the
few, 1 you will oblige with the match—thank you!™

S’IE beld & lighted mateh, and be began to push the

cleaner over the Soor. The lubor was not srduous,
#c long as be confined himself to the part of the floor
not o by the furnt fHe became cheerful
ouce more, and spoke lghtly of the performance.

“Easdest thing 1 ever tried. Tt does the work se
eanily you ean't tell it's working st all. You want the
walls and the furniture cleaned also?

“Junt the floor te-night.”

“fiuess 1 might as well go over the whole house,
thes, so long s I'm ahout #t. Great invenlion, this
thing." be went on, running it inte s smail stand durieg
the darkensd interval required for ber to strike anotber
match. “What is that thing that fell off ¥

“Before it fell off it was that litthe pitcher mother
pave me” she answered, plcking up some of the pieces

She held = maich in esch hand, while be disen-
gaptd himeell and the machine from the stand aod a
nﬂqch&lhlmwu My Hillh-ell:
a

eap don, #usx she ished a surver of the
ﬂumr and weot to join him,
Bbe had sent him to the attie b it !

“The porter got off and soon ame
back, handing a pack
seuger with hi
‘Here you are, sir,” he ,

“ Al right, Sam: here's a half dol-

Her face wore |

o | utlgtnent.  In

e to the pas-
gallame air.
id,

Lt

1 “When | st my mind upon doing anything.” he
assertod, extending his lower jaw, “1 elther do it, or
I -mwllhn: grts broken™

The cholee of ao altermative was not bappy, be
realizsed, remembering o few articles in the mom beiow,
| but he igmored his wife's smile.

“Well, then, why ean't we wait ustil mornins?”
she inguieed.  “The rurrent s on until about § o'chock,
you koow, aml br that H

emotigh nutside for sou ty see what Fou're doing,
“If 1 ever get up before 6 o'clock v the morniog
I tn sweop n mom,” he refurned, 1 hope | won't be
abie to pee what I'm deing.”
“Hut, dear”
i “May, look bere,” he interropted her; “If you hawve
some doubi=s abent there belog any austere silenee up
here when | begin, why, your doubts deo eredit to your
all probability there will be mome wmild

I think it will be I:gutl

lirtle that was of value or easily Lroken, and it bad
not oveunrred (o her o it might be extremely ineos-
venlent as a place in which to manipulate the cleaner.
The monpds that came to her reminded Ler that the
broken furniture, boxes and miscellunenas sccomntation
of rabbish with which the room was stored mizht cause
her husband some difiralty. For a moment she re-
mained in the hall outside, awed by the noise of falling
things and by her husband’s langnage, and thes Mr. Hill
came out to disentangle bis head and shoulders from
a fennis net

HEN he scereded In removing the net, he turned

to her, and gravely tooched his forehead, him |

left hip and his right knee,

“Why, you've got the net gl off, dear,” said Mre
Hill, unable to comprebend the meaning of the pecullar
actions. -

1 was meroly feeling where the legs of that brokea
table struck me.” he explained, with that cold digaity |
be smumed when sogered. “How It was possible to |
be placed mo it conld do it, 1 can't may. Ove log of |
the table is brokea off—fortanately. Otherwise, 1 wup-
pose it would have found a place to 6t in somewhere

about me. As it is, 1 think I've been hit all over, with |
-the possible exception of the bottom of my feet™ '

Iln felt gootiy of the back of his bead, and re-
moved some cobwebs from his bair,

“i4d you ever do any lnandry work ¥ he dmndnd,
tursing apen her with a flerce guae, “or are you ex-
pecting to be reduced to taking in wanhing for & livell-
hood some day? No? Then why in héaven's name do
you keep a sinc tub hanging up on the wall exactly
wauld be jarred off on top of auybody who bap
move abaiit ia the room? That hi.ﬂl cage and

i

In that mom when 1 resume operations, and
I advise you to go out and sit on the front stepe. If
the neighbors make any officious Inquiries yon may tell
‘e that yoor hasband is upsinirs baving a Hitle fit, or
that he's indulging in a mild spasm of delirium tremens
to pass away the evening.”

Mre. Hill reluctantly withdrew and he returned to
the room, He lighted n cigar, probabiy in the hope of
being ahle to wee a [itle better, and hegan a seeomd
attempt upon the attic. In the memotime Mrs. il
| remained prar the fout of the stalrs, listening anxiously
tn the soonds from above,

Flm awhile there was little to hear heyond an ooem-
sional bump or & alight jar. Then there came &
erash which eaused Mm Hill to cateh her breath and
tremble. Her husband had mentioned that twe Sower
pote had falion from the sheify She soddenly remem-
brered that there hnid been three upon it. The silrnce
that fallowed seewned more aminous than the noise of
the arcident, and she became even more alarmed, think-
ing that possibly her husband had been rendered un-
us. Ehe wmarted op the stairn, bot stopped nod-
ldeuly. for there was a nolse even more violent than the
other. There was another short period of silence, and
after that she saw her bushand come ont into the bhall
trundling an ol sewing machine. She alipped away
unobserred and went inte one of the fromt roowms to
wail.
From time to time there would come mounds of
iimaster from above, rounds of collisions and fails, snd
mfter csch of them there would be an Impressive silence.

She felt greatly relleved when ahe heard him come out
of the attic.
Hut ber relief lasted but for a short time. for he

pleture fraimes You had bal
ge of the ahelf are mot greatly d.nmlnd b
" ldllo mnn kindly, “but I seriously fesr
of thoss te are cracked where they
on the bead. L'nix there's umhag turnm
o stack up
fall lﬂrnulruhluvmnrm-uturf-l
breaking, why, I think there remains lttle
"Il temd to the rest by mysell.”

F3s
’z,%i

&

T
é

you to do,
T

i‘

d the reom adjoiving 1, and sinrming sounds be- |
Eun to emamate frem the new field of operations. SIIE.:
conld benr him . mo the bed wnd other beavy furmi- |
tare, aml upon zoing ont Into the hall sbe heard his '
voice. which sounded strangely mulfied. Sbe decided |
that he was wsing the cleaser under the bed at the time.
When he finished thut room he entered the moxt, ana
continued from roosu to e until he §ad visited 2t |
of thym wpim the sppes foor. T
Finally, lie catue downstairs and went inle e of
the bark moms. Mo Hill tiptoed dowa the ba'l ard

peeped in the door au she pawsed It

He was servoels
B ook, ik by e |

pasming the cleaser mcross the

“‘Impodent ™ sald the Title girl
sure and bebave like o lady, and when ladies call st our rooms they aiwayn
guestion mother like that'™

maid Mayor Gaynor, smiling,

+ honwecleaniog a jor,

*Whr., ma'am, mother told me to be

What He Represented.

Msayer (iaynor, at a dinner in New York, was discussing a divorce com-
been appointed in & neighboring Stare.

sald & reformer,
is the good of a bachelor on & divorce commission,

“I note & barbelor on this commission. What

“he represents the eo-respondents.™

light that glowed faintly from his cigar. Bhe bhad
hardly retired 1o the end of the hajl hefore he stepped
out info the light and removed a hat box from bis foot.
is manner war very grave and be made #o remark
when he saw her. He passed from one to another of
the rooms (o the rear of the house and fioally joined her
in the hall

She cleared her throat,
bim.

pervoasly, and spoke W

tos had that the only rooms with mors tham
one fig » the very ones that don’t need clemning.”

“Oh, that's all right” he returned 1 mizgh: as
well gn over the library, se long as 'm about it, and
we'll see what kind of work the machine s deing
I'm = little curious to see mysell.,” he admitted

HE ventured to follow him into the room, and seated
lberself apon the divan, where she remaloed very
qulet. He furned off ove of the lights, removed the
bulb and adjunted the attnchment Then he pusbed the
cleaner over the floor a nomber of times. Thurine the
performance he retained the monchalant cxpresmon of
one to whom vacuum cleaners and their tise were 38
old story, aod thers was a quiet dignity I all of his
movements. Bot in the meanwhile Mew Hill had begun
to look at him in amasement.

“Why, dear, is that the way you've been umiog it
in sll the other rooms?" ahe inguired

“Why, certainly,” he suswered,
at her.

She sat for & moment staring at bim in wonder,
almost in horror. Then she uttersd a shriek, sank back
upen the divan, and lnughed until sbe wan unable to see.
There was a mild look of inquiry opon her bhusband's
face, but atberwine thete was no change in his former
expression, aad after looking at her for awhile be turned
sway and obre more begnn fo move the cleaner scross
the flonr. He bad Bnished & wecond round of the fivor
and was attempting to push a section of the bnokcass
from the wall, when M Hill surcesiled in restraiuiag
bersoll for an iostant,

“Ihon'tT™" she gasped,

He agnin turped npom her, this time with & look
that ailenesd her mirth and demanded an explanation.

“You havea't cleaned s thing ln the whole house,™
she managed to stammer.

“No™ be asked coldly. “And why notT™

“Beocanse,” she gasped, “you haven't turned oa the
current ™

After luoking st her intestly for & moment, be
walked out into the hall and sat down upon cme of the
lower steps of the staire, He sat there for & long
time, resting his Wead in his hands, while she tried to
eontre] Her emetion.  Slie was trembling fram the
effort when be chageed to maise his bead and look at ber.

“0b, des’t nind me” he muttersml politely. “I'm
merely thinking of the future with that thing o the
boose., 1f you bought it for the purpose of makisg/
I dou't see that you should be|
worrlsd about anrthing.™

“But 1'm worrled about you, deas™
choki . “With ryour sctine of buwor, 'm  afraid
you're guing toe langh yoursell “most ts death™

=0, TN [augh st 1.7 he promised, alniost bumbly
in spite of the prulloess of his volee. ~1°li
right, but I'umhhnnaﬂﬁu-

stopping to look

she returmed

et o8 |




